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At Home in I960, a 
yoang Negro boier 
troa an Olympic 
Gold Mr.bi M« was 
■o nr. .mi »f it that be 
wore It all the 11m 
eten in hii ihoiaer! 
Cauiin Marcellm 
(lay had Marled hh 
i i" tu the top. 



The bell saved Clay 

round, be attacked I 
Cooper to savagely I 
(hat the referee 
(topped the fight. 
Claj h ui the greatest I 
nr very nearly! 




GREATEST 



MARTIAN TRIANGLES 

— r \ b 

f \ y^^^ ^^*^ N \/ i 1 

How many different trlang let - 
moit of which overlap each other 
- can you find In the symbol on 
the Martian'a helmetr 

INTELLIGENCE TEST 

Draw th* final diagram of this 
series In the space provided. 


TEAR-AWAY BERT 

ert and Fred are ant* crawling 
) a cereal box. Suddenly, Bert 
jm away. Later, Fred asks Bert 
hat made him run. "Didn't you 
»ad what It said on the box!" 
tki Bert - "PLEASE TEAR 
LONG THE DOTTED LINE!" 
oak at th* continuous arrange- 
ant of dotted line* in the dig- 
ram. How many inches mult 
ert run along the lines, to 'tear 
Dund' the figure twite? 
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THE North Pole is 
certainly not the 
coldest placo on 
earth, in fact, in the 
summer, the temperature 
is rarely below freezing 
point. A few years ago, a 
temperature was recorded 
on an ice floe near the 
North Pole which was 
only 2 degrees colder than 
that in England at the 
same time! The coldest 
place in the world is the 
Siberian town of Oi- 
Mekon. 100 degrees of 
frost have been recorded 
there, and water thrown 
from a bucket will freeze 
before it hits the ground ! 



Although the paper that 
EAGLE is printed on Is 
made from wood-pulp, 
paper has been made from 
parsnips, turnips, hay, 
nettles, asbestos, linen 
rags and even metal! 



The red-wing starlings 
of South Africa often 
get drunk! It's their 
passion for Syringa ber- 
ries that causes their 
downfall. The berries 
contain a powerful 
drug. The woodpecker, 
too, gets a bit tipsy 
from the effects of the 
sap in a maple tree. 
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CORNELIUS DIMWORTHY wins a reword with . . 




MONKEY-BUSINESS AFOOT IN CORNY'S HILARIOUS NEW ADVENTURE STARTING NEXT WEEK! 



YOU CAN WIN A 
&%* £30 LUXURY-MODEL 
... PEDAL GO-KART! 




KELLOGG'S ARE GIVING 100 
PEDAL GO-KARTS IN A FABULOUS 
NEW FROSTIES COMPETITION... 



_ 



TREASURE 



WHAT TOD DO: 

Get a Pirate Treasure 
packet of Frosties, either 
size, and follow the instruc- 
tions. That's all. Rules, 
entry form and address are 
all on the packet, and any- 
one under IS can enter. 




BLACKBOW 




A GRIPPING NEW BLACKBOW ADVENTURE BEGINS NEXT WEEK! 5 



CAN YOU 
CATCH A 




' Next Week: THE DOUBLE-CROSSERS I 



In troubl* with Mr Wilkin* whan vlltagara from Llnbury invaded tha tchool 
to attend a tumble sale which h« had organized . . . 

CHAPTER 19 

It's an III Wind... 



The boys hopefully twiddled 
the controls of the old- 
fashioned crystal set 



I ENNINGS kept bis fingers 
1 crossed as he made his tray along 
I the corridor to where Mr Wilkins 
was simmering like a volcano about lo 
blow its top. 

"Sir, please, sir, I'm terribly sorry 
about what happened," he began, 
hoping to blunt the edge of the master's 
wrath with a well-timed apology. 

"Sorry'. So I should think," roared 
Mr Wilkins. "It's entirely due to your 
crass stupidity that the routine of the 
school has been upset in this deplorable 
manner." 
"Oh. but, sir, 1 never meant . . ." 
"Never mind what you meant. It's 
what happened that I'm concerned about. 
Never in all my life have I had such an 
embarrassing situation to deal with, and 
I intend to punish the pair of you very 
severely indeed." 

The culprits shifted uncomfortably 
from foot to foot and said nothing. 

"First of all, you'll clear all that 
rubbish out of the gym and stack it in 
the kitchen yard for the dustman," Mr 
Wilkins went on. "When you've finished, 
you'll come and report to me in the staff 
room and I shall decide what your 
punishment is going to be." 
"Yes. tir." 

With sinking hearts, Jennings and 
Darbishire returned to their emporium 
to wind up their business affairs while Mr 
Wilkins went off to the staff room hoping 



Mr Carter looked up from his teacup. 
"So that advertisement in the local paper 
was worth while after all!" 

"Oh, no! She didn't come because of 
that. She didn't even know about it," 
Matron explained. "She came because of 
the jumble sale." 

A disgruntled snort broke from the 
duty-master's lips. "Don't talk to me 
about jumble sales! That boy Jennings - 
and Darbishire, too, are going to find 
themselves in very serious trouble over 
that. 1 intend lo punish the pair of them 
in a way they won't forget." 

PICTURE OF WOE 

Matron looked at him in concern. 
"Oh, but you can't, Mr Wilkini! It's 
entirely due to their jumble sale that 
we've found someone to take charge of 
the cooking." 

"Yea, I dare say. but . . ." 

"Now, for staff supper tonight, we're 
going to start off with onion soup, 
followed by roast chicken with bread 
sauce and three sorts of vegetables, and 
after that . . ." Matron broke off. aware 
that Mr Wilkins was looking at her with 
the rapt expression of a starving Alpine 
traveller welcoming a Saint Bernard dog. 

•What was that? Roast chicken, did 
you say?" he echoed. 

"Yes. thanks to Jennings's jumble sale. 





to snatch a few minutes' rest in a com- 
fortable armchair. 

Upon arriving, he found Matron and 
Mr Carter drinking tea together and 
looking unusually cheerful. 

"Wonderful news, Mr Wilkins!" 
Matron called out as he entered. "What 
do you think! We've got a new cook." 

"Really?" For the past hour Mr 
Wilkins had been so preoccupied with 
his own worries thai he had not given a 
thought to Matron's concern about the 
catering. Now, as she spoke, he remem- 
bered her rushing panic-stricken to the 
kitchen to forestall one of the intruders 
who had been heading in that direction. 

DISGRUNTLED SNORT 

"It was lucky 1 did. too." she went on. 
"Because she turned out to be an 
experienced cook who's staying with her 
cousin in the village. I asked her if she'd 
like to work here and she accepted on 
the spot. In fact, she's busy at the i 
cooking a hot meal for the boys' tea. 



If it wasn't for that, we'd still be managing 
on sardines and beetroot." 

There was a short silence. Then Mr 
Wilkins said: "H'mm! I see your point. 
Matron. Perhaps this afternoon's invasion 
was worth it after all." He beamed con- 
tentedly. "Roast chicken, eh! Well, well! 
I can't think of anything I'd like better." 

It was half an hour later when Mr 
Wilkins was alone in the staff room with 
his dreams of roast chicken that a gentle 
knock sounded on the door. 

On the threshold stood Jennings and 
Darbishire looking the picture of woe. 
They had finished tidying the gymnasium, 
and all that now remained of their jumble 
sale was a sorry-looking mound of 
rubbish beside the dustbins in the kitchen 
yard. The horse-collar, green with mildew, 
lay on top of the pile like a funeral -wreath 
mourning their ill-fated efforts. 

"Please, sir, you told us to report to 
you." Jennings's tone was subdued almost 
•o a whisper. "We're terribly sorry about 
what happened and we promise to 
behave better in future." He and Darbi- 
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shire had composed the speech on the 
way to the staff-room and rehearsed it 
outside the door. "We - er - know it was 
our fault and we won't let it happen 
again, honestly, sir." 

He paused; and both boys braced 
themselves to withstand the fifty megaton 
explosion of wrath which was now due. 
But Mr Wilkins, mellowed by the pros- 
pect of roast chicken, beamed down 
indulgently at the benefactors whose 
misguided efforts had helped to make 
the feast possible. 

TOP-SECRET IDEA 

"H'mm. Yes, I see what you mean." 
he said in kindly tones. "Of course, I've 
no objection to jumble sales in the 
ordinary way. In some cases, such as the 
one organized this afternoon, the results 
can be worth while." 

They stared at him in bewilderment. 
Had Mr Wilkins taken leave of his 
senses? Had the strain of coping with the 
villagers' invasion unhinged his mind? 



"But - but I don't understand, sir." 
Jennings stammered. "Aren't you going 
to punish us for - for what we did?" 

"I don't think so. Jennings. I think 
we'll forget the punishment this time and 
say no more about it." 

The door closed behind Mr Wilkins. 
leaving the two boys gaping at each other 
in puzzled wonder. 

"Well, what do you know!" Jennings 
murmured, shaking his head in a dazed 
fashion. "Did you ever hear anything 
like it?" 

"I reckon Sir musl have gone stark, 
raving bonkers," Darbishire decided. 
"First, he tells us we've committed the 
worst crime in history and then he lums 
round and says what a good idea it was!" 

"Thai's him like masters," Jennings 
said as they made their way upstairs to 
the classroom. "You can take ii from me, 
Darbi, when you're grown-up you can 
get away with anything." 

In the classroom, they found V enables 
and Temple fiddling with the controls of 
an old-fashioned radio set while Atkinson, 
wearing a pair of ill-fitting earphones, 
was trying to uncoil a cat's cradle of 
tangled wire. 

"Look what we salvaged from the 
jumble," Vcnables greeted them excitedly. 
"We found it at the bottom of one of the 
boxes full of old women's hats and things. 
Fabulous, isn't it?" 

Darbishire peered doubtfully at the 
broken terminals and wobbling knobs. 
"Looks like William the Conqueror's 
walkie-talkie at the Battle of Hastings," 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 17 




SPORTING TALK BY EX-PRO 

What Makes 
Johnny Fight? 



c Ltiarnlcy last January 



"T 'M giving up boxing for building Imibb," declared stocky 
I "Then it Mn money in bricks. And bricks don't bit back!" 

X He mu giving up the British lightweight crown, plus the possibility of ■ third 

world title. But who could Maine htm for 

following into retirement the like* of Jim 
Cooper and Joe Enfchw? Tea years hi the 
square ring should be enough for even the 
fittest of champions. 

A month later, Terry Downes, Cockney 
King or Wallop* and Wisecracks, also decided 
to take Us 'bloom in' hooter* oat of the line of 
Are. So in three month*. British boxing said 
good-bye to four or Its greatest crowd- pleascr*. 

But there are dozens of youngsters eager 
to lake their place. They are practically 
[|ueucing-up for the pleasure of getting 
clouted. 

Twenty-year-old Brian Packer, from 
Charnley's native Dartford, is one; Ron 
Smith, from Liverpool, it another recent 
recruit to the pro. ranks. 

"I'm putting boxing first for the next five 
years," Ron, an apprentice butcher, told mc. 
"What's more. I'll go one better than 
Crumley: /'// win the world title." 

Well, you've got to take seriously a young 
Run who was educated at S( Anthony's 
School in Scotland Road, Liverpool, though 
some might think Ron has chosen a tougher 
pfith to fame than did his schoolmates Cilia 
Black, and Jimmy Melia, the Southampton 
soccer star. 

So what makes Johnny choose to tight? 
In the old days, there was a simple answer 
Boxing offered a golden chance to an ex- 
tramp like Jack Dempscy, or an ex-convict 
like Sonny l.iston. It was their one chance to 



eat regularly, let alone to become .1 
But no one need go hungry in Britain today. 
And for the ambitious young man there are 
easier ways of getting rich. 

It isn't just the money, you know. I'm 
convinced that these lads have a genuine love 
for a sport that is always said to be dying, 
but never tics down. 

For art the harm it ht said to do, boxing 
also does a lot of good. Young men with 
energy to burn, and irritation, despair or 
resentment pent-up inside them, can cause a 
lot of trouble in society. Boxers punch out 
these destructive feelings - and we all get 
them - in honest physical action. Something 
good is created out of something bad. And, 
I'm sure, better citizens emerge from the 



v amateur 




THE CURSE 
OF BARA ! 



and jute, but also for Dick McTaggart, hero 
of 5S0 amateur ring battles, including those 
in three Olympics. Dick has had countless 
offers to cash-in on his reputation and skill, 
but he just answers: "I've got a job - rats." 
He isn't being rude - Dick is official chief 
rat-catcher for the city of Glasgow. And he 
boxes for pleasure alone. 

Jim Mcilt. the Belfast amateur light- 
welicrweighl, can tell you how boxing has 
helped him. The story goes that at the age of 
three Jim was frightened by a runaway horse 
and cart, causing all his hair to fall out 
'Take up boxing, lad" said his father. "It'll 
soon stop you feeling self-conscious about 
baldness." 1 1 has. 

Nowadays, when Jim si ps into the ring, he 
is sporting a mop of red bMT. But H the first 
bell his cornerman whips it olT, revealing ii 
as a wig. The crowd is dunned by Jim's bald 
head; presently the opponent is stunt.ed, too 
- by Jim's unusually handy fists. 

IDOL OF THE CROWD 

For twelve months or so before he retired, 
tycoon Terry Dowries must have seen fighting 
only for the uuman. A successful business- 
man like Terry, who can probably write out 
a cheque for £200,000 without embarrass- 
ment, has no need to fight for a living. But 
Terry will mist the game he loves, and my bet 
is that we'll soon see him back in some 
capacity, possibly as a manager. 

His total ring rewards alone probably 
added up to £154.000 Don't forget he won a 
world title for Britain in 19*1, and was 
always the idol of the crowd. 

If it isn't only for the money, then what 
is it that makes Johnny fight ? Maybe it's just 
for the adventure, the thrill and the challenge 
of it. Perhaps these are young men seeking to 
prove themselves in the toughest test they 
know. I hope so. 

Tomorrow, Dave Chamlcy might build 
a tower of bricks, and Downes a tower of 
gold, but neither could grow greater in 
stature himself. These are already giants, 
heroes of fifty fights, and never a had one 
They have earned their retirement, for lh*-y 
v.ere noble performers in what maMy o' if| 
still regard as the Noble An 
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I \ ft f^l 


SPARTAN 




knocked out when Ihr slave* revolted - 

ltd by ■ Brilon, Garthac - and slaughtered L^^^^^^^^ 
Ihcir overseers, ilerot wax attacked by a 




the descending sword 





PERHAPS: BUT HE IS 
NOT LIKE THE OTHERS 
WHEN WE FOUGHT IN 
THE COMPOUND, HE 
ANSWERED MV 
IATRED WITH 



BYTt/CGOOS! 

ARE yOU OUT OP 
YOUR MIND, 
6ARTHAC. ..? 







THERE IS ENOUGH GOLD IN THIS ACCURSED 
MINE TO Buy A fiL££T OF GALLEYS. 
/S OUftSPOR THE 
TAK/NG/ 



JRSED Y/C 



GARTHAC IS RIGHT/ > 

ro wo#*r,/*Y8#orH£es 

>Vt/# BASKETS , 
l#fTHJP0*fAH J 
WEALTH f 



DON'T BE A FOOL, 
GARTHAC.' EVEN IF YOU SURVIVE THE 
DESERT AND REACH THE COAST, YOU 
WILL NEED SHIPS TO CARRY YOU TO 
YOUR HOMELANOS ,' 




Urged <m by Varro, (he slave* worked swiftly . . 




The strange cavalcade of 
men trudged out into the 
blistering, sunlashed waste. 




J'* 




Although tough, the slaves 
were soon stumbling In the 
terrible heal . . 






D THE WAV. ROMAN — 
AND NO TRICKS.' /A //" IVAS 
t£*rT0M£,YOOWO<AiC 
NAVE B£EH BOASTED 
ALIV£.' 



SS.GAKTriAC.'YQU Si 
UNTIL NIGHTFALL, Wt- 
L BE LESS INTENSE ' 







TH£ HEAVEHS SHAKE** 
'*VfrHrH£/RrHUNDefffrH£ ' 
OFrtOOV£STHAT 
B£A T Vf>0H HOTH/MGS 



End of Episode 4 



NEXT WEEK: The slaves close their ranks! 



uou •» mm' would 10 M«r* IMS 




Paul Haywood 
wins this week's 
prize SheafTer de 
luxe pen for the 
best hand-writ- 
ten letter. Write 
to me and see if 



PIPE PROBLEM 

ucar Editor, 

I have always been told by my teachers 
that Sir Waller Raleigh introduced 
tobacco to ihis country, but reading a 
book recently, I found that il was Sir 
John Hawkins. 

Sir Walter Raleigh was only responsible 
for making tobacco popular. 

Paul A. Haywood (12), 
Barton-under- Need wood, Stan's. 

PRACTICAL JOKE 

Dear Editor, 

I recently came across a very amusing 
story. It happened in a Cambridge 
college. A young undergraduate was 
trying to do some work in his study, but 
he could not concentrate because there 
were some workmen outside his study. 
So he decided to play a trick on them. 

He rang up the police and told them 
■hat there were some undergraduates 
dressed up as workmen causing a disturb- 
ance outside his room, Then he rushed 
out to the workmen and lold them that 
some undergraduates would soon be 
coming along dressed up a* policemen to 
try and move them along. 1 can imagine 
w hat happened when they met . . . ! 

Andrew Straiten, 
Trumpington. Cambridge 




DUTCH TREAT 

Dear Editor, 

My father works in Holland and we 
all hope to move out there soon. In 
November, my younger brother and I 
went to visit him and went shopping in 
The Hague. As it was rather cold, my 
brother and I wore slacks and anoraks. 
In one large store called 'De Cicnkorf 
{The Beehive, I think) we left our anorak 
hoods down and wandered round the 
store. As we wandered round, various 
shop assistants put lollipops and sweets 
in our hoods, l.aler, our father explained 
that in Holland, Christmas is celebrated 
on December the 3th. And so Ihis was 
Christmas week. 

When we arrived at the home of the 
people with whom we were staying, they 

12 



lold us that Saint Nicholas and his helper, 
Black Peter, had been and left us a 
chocolate initial each. We were ralhcr 
disappointed at missing them, but we 
look forward to seeing them al the same 
time next year. 

Mclanic Poller (II). Manchester. 

PUNCTUATION 

Dear Editor, 

Here is another quotation to be 
punctuated correctly ; 
Every lady of the land. 
Has ten fingers on each hand. 
Five and twenty on hands and feet. 
This is true without deceit. 
It should be: 

Every lady of the land has ten lingers. 
On each hand five, 
And twenty on hands and feet. 
This is true without deceit. 

Christopher Moss, East Molcscy, 
Surrey. 

SOLDIER'S SALUTE 

Dear Editor. 

Have you ever wondered what the 
origin of a soldier's salute was? The 
answer is that, in the old days, knighls 
used to have their visors down very 
often. So when they wanted to recognize 
a fellow knight, they raised their visor 
with the right hand The modern soldier 
does just that, but without the visor. 

David Clusten-Smilh. 
Upper Deal. Kent. 

GALS IN CARS 

Biggest menace on the road, 

She signals in her own sweel code: 

Points to the left -turns to the right. 

Then swears thai you are impolite. 

While you're thinking 'I could ihump her", 

She neatly slices ofTyour bumper. 

To her the red light signals "go', 

The green conversely tells her 'Whoa'' 

She argues with the traffic cop. 

Whose very look would make you hop. 

No wonder man is eyeing Mars 

To get away from Gah in ears. 

Robert Kane, Eastbourne. 

Sussex. 



OLD FARTHING 

Dear Editor, 

I also save old English coins and I 
have recently found a Diss Farthing thai 
is dated 1669. Such farthings were used in 
the 16th and 17lh centuries by farmers 
who used them as special currency for 
selling farm-produce. This coin is very 
thin, and I found it while digging in an 
allotment. 

Bowen Cory. Gorkston-on-Sea, 
Norfolk. 

THE 8TUBBORN BUDGIE 

Dear Editor, 

Our stubborn budgie would not come 
out of its cage. Then, when my brother 
was in bed ill, it did the funniest thing. 
The budgie opened its cage by itself, 
went through an open door into my 
brother's bedroom, and perched on his 
head! 

Timothy Coleman (II). 
Harrogate, Yorkshire. 

WIRELESS HOBBY 

Dear Editor, 

QSL-card collecting is an unusual 
hobby and is carried out by short-wave 
listeners (S.W.L.s). Anybody who owns 
a short-wave radio can start this hobby. 
All one has to do ii to tune-in to any 
shon-wavc radio station, noting the time 
he heard its transmission, the frequency 
or wavelength, and how clear the signal 
was. Then he must send this reception 
report to the radio-station. If it is correct, 
he will be sent a QSL-card, which is very 
much like a picture post-card. 1 myself 
have received QSL-cards from Prague, 
Oslo, Budapest, Baghdad, Moscow, 
Peking and Montreal. 

I. Taylor. Slough. Bucks. 




A MYSTERIOUS FALL 

Dear Editor. 

Two men were working on a chimney 
slack and both fell down. One was 
covered in soot, the other perfectly clean. 
Slrangely enough, the dirty man didn't 
wash, bul the clean man did. 

The answer is: 

The dirty man looked at the clean man 
and said to himself: "I mutt he clean. 




from: 

c.j. march mont, 
hover inh&ha/vv 

NOTTS. 



loo." The clean man looked at the dirty 
man and took il for granted that he was 

Paul Thwailes, Barns Icy, Yorkshire. 

SALTY REPLY 

Dear Editor. 

One day a man was walking along a 
beach when he saw an old fisherman 
making nets, so be asked the old man 
how he made ihem. 

The fisherman's reply was: "You 
collect a lot of holes together, and tie 
them together with some rope!" 

Nigel Cull. Salisbury. Wiltshire. 

LUCKY ESCAPE 

Dear Editor, 

My sister Louise had got out of her 
sick bed when she had been convalescing 
from flu. In doing so she escaped serious 
injury, for directly after she left the room, 
there was a terrible crash of breaking 
glass. We immediately rushed to the 
bedroom and, to our amazement, found 
the entire window smashed in pieces. 

When we tried to locate the cause, we 
found a big duck-like bird sitting dazed 
beneath Louise's bed. We tried to coax 
him out, but he refused to move. We 
phoned the newspaper men, who arrived 
quickly and succeeded in getting him out 
from underneath the bed. Then we rang 
up the Dublin Zoo. They managed to get 
the bird into a cage - il was a Russian 
'Muscovy' duck. 

He now has a happy home in the Zoo. 

A. K. Mansfield. 
Monkstown, Co. Dublin, Eire. 

MORE FISHY BUSINESS 

Dear Editor, 

Some months ago. I made a pond in 
our garden out of a sink. I put gravel and 
water weed in the bottom, tilled it up with 
w-aicr and put some minnows in it. 

One day I discovered that some fish 
were missing, and I later found out thai 
birds had been sitting on the edge of the 
pond and picking out the fish. 

Gradually the water started drying up 
and some leaves dropped into the bot- 
tom, forming about an inch of leaf mould 

Last week I cleaned out my pond and 
found a live Ash in it. I put some more 
water and gravel in the bottom, filled it 
up with water, and pul the fish, who is 
now living very happily, back. 

The strange thing was that he must 
have been lying in the leaf mould for 
about three months! 

Barry Marshall, Earlcy, Berks. 

GLIDER FLIGHT 

Dear Editor, 

One Saturday I was fortunate enough 
to have a flight in an R.A.F. glider at 
Tangmcrc, near Chichester. I was strapped 
into my scat next to the pilot, the winch 
rope was put into place and an R.A F. 
truck went racing down Ihe runway. 

After a few moments the rope light- 
ened, and soon we were airborne and 
climbing at an angle of 45 degrees. When 
we reached 1.000 feci, the pilot dis- 
connected the winch rope and we glided 
on silcntl>, with the wind whistling 
through our hair. 1 could sec Chichcslcr 
and the sea. even the Isle of Wight, down 
below. My friends were racing about [he 
field like ants. The pilot took us into a 
left-hand turn and circled slowly. We 
were losing height, so did another 
circuit and came down to land. 

I can't wait lill I go up again. 

Nigel Julian (II). 
LaunceMon, Cornwall. 
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FUNNY GOAL 

Dear Editor, 

The match between Arsenal and Black- 
pool in December, I9S5 was nearing the 
end when a whistle sounded on the muddy 
ground. At ih.it moment, the Arsenal 
right-back, Dennis Evans, had the ball. 
Evans thought the game was over and 
playfully booted the ball past his own 
goalkeeper into the net. Then another 
whistle blew and the referee pointed to 
the centre and indicated a goal. The first 
blast was from a spectator. 

Nigel Jones. Old Trafford, Manchester. 




HELP! 

An Englishman, an Irishman and a 
Scotsman were ship-wrecked on a raft. 
They were nearly at the end of their 
Icther. The Irishman knelt down and 
prayed. The Englishman took ofT his hat 
as a mark of respect. The Scotsman 
promptly jumped overboard - he thought 
there was going to be a collection! 

Edmundo Lester, 
Bcare Green, Nr. Dorking. Surrey. 



KEEP IT DARK 

Dear Editor, 

1 asked my father what he would like 
me to buy him as a birthday present. He 
said he would like a rubber torch, and I 
said I would buy him one. 

His immediate reply was: "You 
shouldn't have told me what you were 
buying. You should have kept it a secret." 
John G. Hodson, Minsterley, Shrops 

SORRY! 

"Yes," said the young man boast Ingly, 
"I am a icry good mind -reader." 

"Id that case," said the bored listener, 
"I beg your pardon." 

Vincent Arnold, 
Athcrton, Nr. Manchester. 

GRUESOME GRAMMAR 

Why do teachers seek to hammer, 

Into our minds such things as grammar? 

The grammar and the poetry book. 

Do not entice a second look, 

Since nouns, clauses, moods and tenses. 

Make us almost lose our senses. 

And lambs. Dactyls - all of those, 

Arc nol required for reading prose. 

A teacher standing at the board 

Seems to be some human hoard, 

Of wondrous intellectual treasure. 

Par beyond all human measure. 

This impression I have gained, 

Because my mind is sorely strained. 

And to its very limits go, 

The little grammar that I know. 

1 compliment all those who try. 

To know what's right: "Me" or "I". 

David McVicar. 
Stirlingshire. Scotland. 



MUM: "Jimmy, run round next-door 
and ask how old Mr Smith is this 
morning." 

JIMMY (after coming back): "He told 
me to mind my own business." 

MUM: "Why? Whatever did you 
say?" 

JIMMY: "I told him that my mum 
wanted to know how old he was this 
morning, as you asked me to!" 
R. A. Knightsbridge. Aldbourne. Wilis. 
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WAITING FOR WHAT? 

A man was standing waving a butterfly 
net in the air when his friend came up. 

Friend: "What are you doing?" 

Man: "Catching douflers." 

Friend: "What are douflers?" 

Man: "I don't know. I haven't caught 
any yet." 

Derek Ferguson. 
New Rosaington, Yorks. 

WISH GRANTED 

Dear Editor, 

On my holiday. I came across a wishing- 
well, and I decided to have a wish. I 
threw my shilling in it, but it bounced off 
a statue in the middle, and landed at the 
feet of a small boy who was standing by 
the well. He snatched up the shilling and 
ran off crying: "I've got threepence more 
than I asked for!" 

Hugh Smith, Cardiff. 



MORAL. STORY 

There was once a French Count who, 
during World War II. was being 
threatened by the Germans. The Count 
knew where some British soldiers were 
but he would not tell the enemy. The 
Germans held a hatchet over his head and, 
as he would not talk, they were going to 
cut his head off. The haichct fell and, just 
before it hit him, he said: "All right, I'll 
tell you." But it was too late. The 
Germans cut off his head and so did not 
get some valuable information. 

Moral: Don't hatchet your counts 
before they chicken. 

D. Woodcock. Hi . i i h i i Cheshire. 
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If? 

BUILD THIS BOATHOUSE 
FROM A REAL BLUEPRINT PLAN! 

Lego's new Boathouse blueprint is in the shops now— itcosts 
only a penny and it tells you absolutely everything you want to 
know about making this marvellous boathouse with Lego bricks ! 
You'll have so much fun working from this Lego Blueprint Plan. 
There's a Windmill Blueprint, too— get it at the same time: ask at 
your favourite shop. And have twice as much fun ! 



COURTAULDS GROUP 



mo 



Y.H.A. this year. In the company of boys or girls of 
your own age (II to 15 years old), you will enjoy an 
inexpensive holiday to the full, whether it is a walking, 
cycling or 'specialized' one. 



Write for our special holiday brochure today. It contains all 
the Information you'll need. Apply to: -Holiday Brochure, 
EAGLE, Home Tours, Y.H.A., Trevelyan House, S St Stephen's 
Hill, St Albana, Herts. Please enclose a stamped, self-addressed 
gummed label for your reply. 



IS 




IS THE APPEARANCE OF SAINT 
ELMO'S FIRE'ON A STORMY 
NI6HT WU CAN PUT YOUR HAND 
OUT LIKE THIS AND COME UP WITH 
A COLD, BLUE FLAME— WTTH 
5TRANGE PHOSPHORESCENCE 
LFAPIN6 ACROSS YOUR FINGERTIPS 



Next Week: DEADLY RING SCIENCE OF THE ANCIENT EAST! 



ODD 

inventions 



Bandit 

Bouncers, 
Rocket Ruses 

and 
Head Heaters 

This week's Odd Inventions restores 
two that did work and, of course, two 
that didn't! 

The gentleman with the spring 
sticking out of his chest is wearing a 
rather unusual waistcoat. Of Irish 
origin, it was designed to combat the 
footpad or robber. When the victim 
was pressed to hand over his watch 
and wallet, he would open his coat 
and press one of the buttons on his 
waistcoat. 

This released a compressed spring 



with a hard pad disguised as part of 
the waistcoat front. Wham ! The 
spring shot forward — and the robber 
was on his back! 

There were snags, of course. Imagine 
fumbling for money in a crowded bus 
and releasing it. 

Another dodge with a similar intent 
was a gold watch with a .22 pistol in it. 
As you handed it to the robber you 
shot him with it. 

Just before the First World War, 
rocket -powered skates were tried out 
in London. A pair of black gunpowder 
rockets were attached to each skate. 
Progressive acceleration was intended, 
but all that happened was that the 




by a hot-headed gentleman who wore 
what might be described as the most 
sensible of these inventions. His 
topper, manufactured about 1 890, 
was made mostly of thin metal covered 
with black silk. Before going out on a 
cold day, a small amount of glowing 
coals was heaped through the small 
hatch in the side. These did not drop 
on the wearer's head, but rested on a 
slightly thicker metal plate. Heat then 
gently radiated in the space between 
the plate and the head. A modern 
version powered by small batteries 
would be a good seller nowadays. 

if* • 



T~h«r« woi no future for thai* rocket- 
powered ifcote* — the inventor landed 
flat on Mi back ' 




inventor, after a smoky start, landed 
flat on his back with hot feet which 
would not keep still until the rockets 
burnt out. 

Another man attached larger rockets 
to a bicycle, hoping to attract custom. 
After a couple of violent spurts, his 
trousers caught fire. There is a movie 
film in existence of this occurrence, by 
the way. He fled his mount, and an 
, ' obliging policeman put out the fire. 
Londoners did not tush to buy his 
rockets. 

Another Odd Invention was devised 




Continued from page 7 

JENNINGS, OF COURSE! 

he said. "I've never seen a wireless set 
like that before." 

"It's an old crystal set." Temple 
explained. "No valves, no transistors. 
Just twiddle the cat s whiskers and tune 
in to your favourite programme - if it 
works, that is." he amended. 

"That's what we're trying to find oul." 
said Venables, plugging in one end of a 
length of wire. "By rights, of course, we 
ought to rig up the aerial out of doors - 
but we haven't got time before tea." 

He moved away to the far end or the 
room, playing out the aerial behind him, 
while Atkinson connected the earphones 
to the socket and twiddled the cat's 
whiskers on the crystal. 

"Can you hear anything?" Jennings 
in. I Darbishire called out expectantly. 

Atkinson nodded. "Yes, I can." 

"What?" 

"1 can hear you bawling 'Can you hear 
anything?' For goodness' sak: shut up 
und give me a chance to tunc my ears in." 

There was silence for a few minutes 
and then Atkinson's face lit up in surprise. 

"Hey! I've got a signal coming through. 
It's going bktp-bktp - btttp-bletp. Must 
be a satellite!" 

"What, on a crystal set?" Temple 
jeered, but Jennings was only too willing 
to believe the incredible news. 

"Wow! Come over here, Venables! 
Atki's picked up a signal from outer 
space," he shouted excitedly. 

Venables grinned and shook his head, 
"That was me twanging my penknife on 
the aerial." he said. "I wondered whether 
it would come through." 

Jennings was by no means dismayed 
by this set-back to the experiment, and 
his eyes gleamed as a bright thought 
suddenly skidded over the surface of his 
mind. 



"I've got an idea," be announced. "If 
we can make this old gadget work, we 
can set up a listening post like the 
Resistance fighters in the war." 

The group favoured him with puzzled 
glances. 

"You're bonkers," said Temple. "The 
Maquis and people like that had to do 
their listening in secret. It would have 
been all up with them if they'd been 
caught." 

"So it will with us if Old Wilkie catches 
us," Jennings maintained. "This isn't just 
a scheme for listening 10 the wireless in 
our free time: it's a top-secret, hush-hush 
listening post - shut up nattering and I'll 
tell you all about it . . ." 





i TREASURE TROVE 



Penny Black tumps, and alio 55 single! and 
pain. The scamps were apparently put into 
the drawer by the Duke s grandfather, who 
had paid eight shillings for them and might 
have wanted to use them for hit letters. When 
this 'find' was sold at a stamp auction, the old 
Duke's grandson received £6.000. 

THE TRAVELLING COAT 

An even stranger story concerned tome rare 
stamps which Prince Oldenburg of Russia had 
sewn into the lining of his coat when he 
escaped to Sweden in 1917. during the 
Russian revolution. He forgot all about it and. 
some yean later, he gave the coat to a poor 
relative, who emigrated to America. This man, 
after another year, gave the coat to a tailor 
for some mending. Only when the tailor went 
to work on It were the stamps found. Some 
had become a little crumpled during the years 
t hay hid been hidden between cloth and 
lining, but most were still In good condition. 
The prince had died, but his relative shared 
the price he finally got tor the 'find' with some 
other relative! - it was many thousands of 
dollars. Our Illustrations show tome of these 
rare stamps which were sold at an auction in 
New York. 



PROM time to time we hear that 
r tome-one has found a great stamp 
* treasure - a hoard of rare stamps, or 
a bundle of grandma's old letters all with 
valuable stamps. It does not happen often, 
because moat people today know the 
value of old stamps and have long since 
examined their old letters and (old them 

But torn et l met it range finds' o( rare and 
valuable sumps are made. Some yeari ago the 
secretary of the Duke of Buccleuch looked 
through an old cupboard at the Duke's palace 
of Dalkeith. He found under some quill pent 
and boxes of sealing wax a sheet of 48 unuted 




PUZZLE 
-*:-) ANSWERS 



MARTIAN TRIANGLES 
There are SIXTEEN triangle; 



INTELLIGENCE TEST 



TEAR-AWAY BERT 

Fifty-two 

Inches. 



• POP PICK OF THE WEEK 



In January, the Righteous Brothers 
arrived in Britain almost unknown. 
They had come to make a short 
promotional trip to launch a disc 
that was soaring up the US. 'hot 
hundred' called 'You've Lost That 
Lovin' Feclin' \ Despite the success 
they were having with it at home, 
they felt rather sceptical about their 
chances here, as Liverpool's golden- 
girl, Cilia Black, had also recorded 
the number. 

At first, it seemed a "one-horse 
race', as the Cilia Black recording 
galloped into the top twenty, trail- 
g ing the Righteous Brothers far 

■ behind. By the following week, the 

■ gap had narrowed, although Cilia 
J was still several slots ahead. But 
9 then the Brothers jumped up no 

■ fewer than 18 places to reach the 

■ No. 1 spot! 



Cilia very sportingly sent a cable 
to the Americans congratulating 
them on their success. 

The Righteous team - they are 
not really brothers - consists of Bill 
Medley, a 24-year-old from Los 
Angeles, California, and Bobby 
Hatfield, who comes from Beaver 
Dam, Wisconsin, and who is also 
24. Bill is the taller of the two. 

They have been together for 
nearly 2 \ years, and, in 1943, crashed 
into the limelight in America with 
a disc written by Bill called 'Little 
Latin Lupe Lu', which reached No. 
1 and sold over a million copies. 

If everything goes according to 
plan, then British pop fans will be 
able to see the Righteous Brothers 
when they return to appear on a 
nation-wide tour with the Rolling 
Stones this month. 



HERE (THERE 



Ian Coldbeck, of Hull, 
wlni an E.P record for this 
verse. Why don't you 
have a go at getting a 
rhyme published ? There's 
an E.P. waiting for you 
if you succeed! 



One fs short, the other tall, 
With their disc they hod a ball. 
At number J they were the tops. 
The best of buys among the pops. 
Vou've lost that lovin' fee/in'. 
The way they ting (fs so appealing. 
So just watch out, all you others, 
And moke way for the Righteous Brothers. 



The .try latest for the ba hour- pol lev in 
Hamburg. Patrol cars that can drive straight 
off the road into (he water! Their lop speed is 
75 m.p.h. on land but only 8 m.p.b. in the water. 




THE 

DETECTIVE 
SHIP 




IMAGINE that a foreign 
government is intent 
upon destroying an im- 
portant target of ours with 
an atomic bomb. As the 
rocket carrying the bomb 
enters our high-angle radar 
network, we would fire an 
anti-missile missile, blowing 
up the attacker in the upper 
atmosphere. So to confuse 
us, the enemy would fire 
half a dozen decoy rockets 
along with the real one. 
How to distinguish between 
the decoys and the real 
thing? 

This is one of the things 
American 'detective-ships' 
like the Genera! H. H. Arnold 
are to find out. The 
purpose of these Advanced 
Range Missile Ships \: 
to obtain information 
about 

ballistic missiles, 
manned 
space-craft 



the problems of rockets re- 
entering the earth's at- 
mosphere. So they're 
certainly kept quite busy. 
All the data the ships collect 
will be of enormous use to 
the designers of radar 
systems and missiles, and 
will make the free world's 
'striking force' far more 
accurate in poor weather 
conditions. 

The ships themselves are 
converted troop ships, 520 
feet long, 72 feet wide and 
with a draft of 25 feet. They 
carry tremendous amounts 
of fuel, food and equipment 
when they set off on a two- 
month survey, and this ups 
their weight 1 from lOj 
thousand tons to just over 
14 thousand tons. The high 
cruising speed is 17J knots 
and maximum range is 
5,000 miles. The crew totals 



KEY TO NUMBERED PARTS 



its 



35-foot-d la meter antenna with a vertical scan of ISO degrees and 
in of a complete 360 degrees 
(1) L and X' tracker. The L' taction (outside of bowl) and the 'X 1 

tection (inside), collect Information on different wavebands. 
(3) The C' band beacon tracker. 

(4} The main man, festooned with transmitting aerial*, a direction- 
finding 'loop', navigation equipment and various teat antennz. 

(5) Navigation and control centre. Here, the information received by 
(I), 12) and (3) I* put to use in pln-polntlng the ship's position. 

(6) Radio and radio- tele phone aerials. These connect the ship with 
rocket bases on land. 

I?) Working mast - providing base for heavy-duty derricks. 
(8) Star tracker. By corresponding the positions of stars with radio 
beacons carefully placed in known positions on the ocean bed, the ship 
stop within a hundred yards of any desired spot. In, say, the whole 



(11) Huge air-Intakes for the air-conditioning system. The generators 
make the ship very hot. 

(12) 'X' band transmitter and control room. 

(13) One of the four 80-man lifeboats on board. 

(14) Funnel designed to clear the smoke from the antenna:. 

(15) High-angle tracker for weather and atmospheric data. 

(16) Balloon flight deck. 
ilTf Aft mooring deck. 

(18) Weather rockets which will return data on weather conditions 
2S0.0O0 feet up! 

(19) Engine room. Two turbines to one propeller give the ship grea 
reliability. After passing through the turbine blades, the steam I 
condensed and returned to the boiler for re-use. 

(10) Operations control centre. 

(21) 'L' band transmitter and control room. 

(21) Diesel engines for generators. All that equipment on board the ' 
ship gobbles up electricity at the same rate as a medlum-slie town' 

(13) Known as the 400 Cycle' room. All the instruments and recording 
gear Is linked and synchronized In this room. 

(14) Calibrations laboratory. Instruments In this room continually , 
check that the antenna;, etc.. are working properly. 



he records'. 



i! 



's accommodation. 




Next Week : THE TRITONS ATTACK ! 
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